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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINI. 
( Continued.) 


Upoy this a general confusion 
arose,and the landlord, his ser- 
vants, and waiters, the attend- 
ants of the captain, some mule- 
teers, coachmen, and a couple of 
dragoons, who were stationed 
there as patroles, fell upon Rinal- 
do with horsewhips, sticks, spades, 
pitehforks, and sabres. A waiter 
ran to the gate to fasten it, but 
Nero shot him through the throat, 
and instantly galloped out of the 
inn, fullspeed. Rinaldo attempt- 
ed to take out his pistols, but was 
suddenly seized from behind, and 
thrown down before he could fire. 
Six men fell upon him at once, 
who bound his feet, and tied his 
hands behind his back. 


Ludovico cut down one of the 
captain’s servants through the 
head, and cat off the arm of ano- 
ther, but he received a blow on 








was treated like his master. He 
gnashed his teethyand impotent 
rage distorted every feature of his 
face. Rinaldo beheld him with 
a look of reproach, and said, “ Yor 
shame, Ludovico! Why those 
unmanly gestures’ Every one has 


_his destiny, and our hour is come. 


* *Tis not that which enrages me, 
(said Ludovico, roaring with rage) 
“ but that a handful of cowardly 
lubbers should thus overpower us, 
and that we have not fallen fight- 
ing man to man, in open combat.’ 
“ Sucit is the will of fate,” replied 


‘Rinaldo, “ be pezceful and quiet ; 


we are not yet on the scaffold. 
But even should we end our lives 
there, yet we are not at present 
in a situation to help ourselves.” 


Meanwhile the captain had 
strictly enjoined the landlord and 
the dragoons to keep the strictest 
guard over the prisoners, and to!d 
them the price they would receive 
from government for their extra- 
ordinary valour. Hence they re- 
solved to watch them through 


his head, and feil, upon which he |} the night, and the next morning 




















THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


a eee 











to proceed with them in triumph 
and deliver them to the nearest 
tribunal. The prisoners were 
therefore brought into.a room, 
where they were strictly guarded. 
The captain was carried to bed, 
his wounds dressed, as well as 
could be done, till a surgeon could 
arrive, and Olympia remained in 
the greatest embarrassment and 
distress. 


In the mean time Rinaldo and 
his companion were awaked bya 
sui len noise, and starting up, be- 

‘two men in the room with 
rcers, While their guards lay 
gon the ground. ‘ Who 
there ?”? said Rinaldo. * ’Tis 
‘Yro,”’ replied the man, “* we have 
come to save you, captain. The 
house is surrounded, and we have 
slipped in unperceived, in order to 
give you timely notice.” “ Thank; 
my brave fellow,” exclaimed Ri- 
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- 
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nails, “for this signal service, 


you deserve, and shall have, a 
suitable reward. They now slip- 
ped out, and all remained quiet in 
the house. The rest of the com- 
pany remained in the eourt yard, 
and took as many horses and 
mules from the stable as they 
wanted, and then an alarm was 
given, A rocket was immedi- 
ately perceived in the air, which 
was Luigino’s signal, and in a 
short time Luigino himself ap- 
peared, and upon perceiving Ri- 
naldo liberated, embraced him in 








the most tender manner. They 
now took their departure, after 
having fired into the house, and 
rifling the stables ; and upon look- 
ing back, perceived the inn was 
in flames. 


Watching and reflecting on 
his situation and prospects, Rinal- 
do lay upon his bed beneath a 
tent. The greater part of the 
band were gone upon various ¢: - 
peditions, and with them Ludo- 


vicoand Nero. Luigino came to 


the tent, and requested that he . 


would take the commend of his 


_ troop, which he declined, but said 
_ he would remain with them, and 


act in concert with himself. While 
they were thus speaking the sig- 


"nal ofreturn was heard from a par- 





ty who had been out, and had ta- 
ken booty, and Ludovico, almost 
breathless, entered the tent, say- 
ing, “ Captain, we have taken a 
prize; one that will give you 
much pleasure. That cursed Cap- 
tain, and Olympia have fallen in- 
to our hands.” While they were 
yet speaking, they were brought 
bound into the tent. Rinaldo 
started and shuddered, when he 
beheld the prisoners bound. Olym- 
pia threw herself on her knees be- 
fore Rinaldo, and said, ‘‘ I curren- 
der myself to your mercy.” He 
made a sign for her to rise, and 


| answered, “ I am not captain of 


the party that has taken you, but 
this yan w ho stands near me. To 
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him address your petition. Iam 
not your judge. But since [am 
indebted to you, Olympia, for my 
life and deliverance in Calabria, I 
request my friend, Luigino, for 
my sake, to give you your liber- 
ty’ “ She is free,” Luigino in- 
stantly exclaimed. Upon which 
her bonds were taken off, and 
Luigino thus continued: “ But 
as to what concerns this captain, 
take him to the cavern, and im- 
prison him till I have learnt from 


Ludovico all that he has done i 


against my friend, the great Ri- 
naldini.” 


raised his voice, and said, “* What 
I have done against Rina'dini, 
every good citizen would have 
done also, who should see the 
chief of robbers among his fellow 
citizens.” Luigino now gave 
some of his men the wink, which 
they immediately understood, and 
took the captain out of the tent, 


«“ When Olympia and Rinaldo 
were alone, he informed her he 
had been made acquainted with 
the old man of Ironteja, of whom 
she had spoken in her letter. The 
chains he has contrived to throw 
over all Italy, said Olympia, and 
even across the sea, are a work 
that speaks the praise of the mas- 
ter. Since you have become so 
famous, you have been an impor- 
tant object of his wishes. You 
became a link of the chain for 
which he sought. He found vou 


* 





The captain, who had * 
hitherto stood motionless, now ! 








before vou knew it. You were 
his before he saw you. As she 
said this, she smiled as one who 
speaks with conscious certainty. 
Three shot were now heard at no 
great distance. QUlvympia went 
ite the entrance of the tent, but 
instantly returned, and said, “they 
are bringing the*corpse of the cap- 


tain.” 





H 
:} ‘They were now interrnpted by 
‘ a loud conversation without the 


tent. Luigino, who knew how 
1 to live, had ordered a sumptuous 
entertainment to be prepared» 
which was now brought in. No 
| stendedie howeyer, importuned 

the guests, who, free from re- 

straint, abandoned themselves to 
S feelings of their hearts. Lu- 
! igno now came to the tent, and 
said, “ My people have taken a 
| pilgrim, who knows Ludovico.” 
' «Tig Rosalia,” cried Rioalde, 
who instantly sprang ep, rushed 
out of the tent, and flew to the 


arms of Rosalia. ‘The entertain- 


ment was now more sumptuous, 
and joy gladdened the counte- 
nance of every guest. ‘ Wine, 
they say, (exclaimed Luigino ta- 
| king Rinaldo by the hand) briags 
‘out the truth. You shail hear 
| my story. Iam by birth a Cor- 
sican, and my father was gover- 
nor of Bastia. But Luigino is not 
my truename. My father was 
a very worthy man, who loved 
his country, and hated its oppres 
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sors. His sentiments were not 
unknown, and he was narrowly 
watched. There arose an insur- 
rection in the valiey of Ajaccioli, 
where a French officer had disho- 
noured the wife of a Corsican. 
The latter having killed the cri- 
minal, the general ordered the 
Corsican to be bound, and con- 
demned him to death. His coun- 
trvmen, however, rescued him, 
and took up arms. My father 
was called upon to suppress this 
rebellion ; but he was so impru- 
dent as to reply, that he would 
only bear arms against the ene- 
mies of hiscountry, On this ac- 
count he was thrown into prison, 
where the generyl ordered him to 
be strangled, as one guilty of high 
treason. My mother made me 
take an oath to revenge my fa- 
ther’s death, and plunged a poign- 
ardin herown bosom. With the 
same poignard [ killed the French 
general, took refuge among the 
mountains, and afterwards came 
on board an English vessel to Si- 
cily, and my property being con- 
fiscated, and my name publicly 
exposed, took to the course of life 
I have since pursued. This was 
my choice, and my plan. I have 
now about ninety men under my 
command, who know how to 
fight, and it will be easy to in- 
crease their numbers. You, Ri- 


naldini, have money, employ it 


in a naval expedition, and de- 
serve the blessings of an oppressed 








me en Scare, 
country.” ‘ Luigino !” exclaim. 
ed Rinaldo. “ Aye, (reiterated 
Luigini, as if inspired with an 
electric flame) come with me to 
Corsica, and break the fetters of 
my countrymen. Thousands will 
join us, and your now dishonoor- 
ed name wil! be recorded with 
glory in the annals of history. At 
present you wander like a vaga- 
bond from one hole and corner tq 
another, and are con‘emned, per- 
secuted, and proscribed like the 
most abject criminal, who basely 
murders the unwary passenger ; 
Your robberies will be forgotten 
and the whole world will talk of 
your glorious deeds, ‘The press 
and the mint, triumphal arches 
and statues will perpetually record 
your bravery ; your bust will live 
in the temple of Fame, and your 
name be classed with the deliver- 
ers of nations. If you mustchange 
your mode of life, be this your 
choice, and your lot will be at 
once great and enviable. ° 


Ludovico now came running 
to Rinaldo, with intelligence that 


it was expected they would be 


presently surrounded by troops. 
Rinaldo immediately chose out 
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sixteen of the bravest fellows, and © 


recommended Luigino to effect 
a retreat, while they amused the 
enemy, and secure themselves a 
good position in the mountain of 
Larino, which was agreed to, and 
they immediately began to move. 
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Each of Rinaldo’s men were arm- 
ed with a double-barrelled gun, 
a pair of pistols, and a sword. Lu- 
dovico and Nero joined them, and 
Rinaldo having taken an affec- 
tionate leave of Rosalia, and re- 
commended her to Luigino’s par- 
ticular care and protection, march- 
ed to the pass, where he drew in 
the advanced guard, and ordered 
them to join the main body. He 
then marched slowly along the 
plain, and at day-break gave the 
signal of attack. They turned 
the first piquet of the enemy they 
met, and the second was almost 
cut to pieces ; after which, the 
alarm was given through the 
whole front. They now heard 
firing on the mountain, which 
grew weaker and weaker, till at 
length it wholly ceased. Upon 
which Rinaldo concluded the 
main body had opened a way 
through the enemy, and passed. 
He therefore took to the right, in 


order to leave the mountain be . 


hind him, and forced his way 
through a strong body of troops. 


‘Here he had a very brisk engage- 


ment, in which six of his men 
were killed : but at length the 
troops began to give way, and be- 
ing then attacked with increased 
vigour, fell inte complete disorder. 
Rinaldo’s party took some horses 
from the enemy, and of his re- 
maining twelve men, four were 
mounted, as was Rinaldo himself. 
He now marched slowly back to- 








wards the pass, whence he sent 
eight men up the mountain, 
while he himself with Ludovico, 
Nero, Marco, and Mangato, all 
mounted, sought the plain, and 
wheeled to the left, to reach the 
mountain of Larino on the west 


side.” When they had advanced 


about half a league, they fell in 
with a body of about thirty men, 
whom there was no possibility of 
avoiding. They therefore attack- 
ed them, broke their line, cut 
their way through, and then fell 
in with a patrol of cavalry of 
eight men. These they engaged, 
cut down two dragoons, and the 
rest tuok to flight. Nero and 
Mangato were wounded, 


They now heard a tumult bee, 


hind them. The men Rinaldini 
had detached to the mountain 
had found the pass strongly occa- 
pied, and therefore drew off to. 
wards the plains. Here they 
found three of their main body, 
who had been cut off, and whom 
they joined : while Terlini, a man 


ofa shrewd mind, who had taken 


the command of them, vigourous- 
ly attacked the troops Rinaldini 
had left in his rear. Rinaldo, 
perceiving by the firing, that these 
men were engaged, hastened - to 
succour them, and attacking the 
troops in the rear, soon routed 
them. Often men whom Terli- 
ni commanded, only two besides 
Terlini himself eseaped umhurt ; 
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“x were killed, and the rest were 
'@, mortally wounded, upon the 
(ield. Terlini received one of the 
'rorses taken from the enemy, for 
his bravery ; his comrades were 
taken up behind J.udovico and 
\Mareo, and thus they pursued 
their way, till having proceeded 
some leagues, a brisk fire, at a ve- 
ry small distance, obliged them to 
-trike into a wood opposite to 
‘hem, which led them by day 
break into a forest, where having 
penetrated a considerabla way, 
rhey unsaddled their horses, and 
;eposed themselves by a fountain. 
(To be continued. ) 


For the Wreekl; PF isito “. 


ON VIRTUE, 


UPON my mind this truth shall be 
.inpress’d, 

hat virtue only can be truly b'ess’d ; 

ror power may glare inall the pomp 
of state, 

But Virtue only can be truly great ; 

(hough vanity may bask in in flatte- 
ry’s rays— 

‘Tis Virtue only meets with honest 
praise : 
Virtue we se” thus reigns with power 

supreme, 
Tis Virtue on/y that esteem can claim 


- 
‘ 

\ IRTUE 1s of intrinsic value, 

and good desert ; and of indispen- 

able obligation : not of the crea- 

ure of will, but necessary and 


. 








immutable—not local or tempo- 
rary, but of equal extent and an- 
tiquity with the divine mind— 
not a mode of sensation, but ever- 
lasting truth ; not dependant on 
power, but the guide of all power. 
Virtue is the foundation of honor 
and esteem, and the svurce of all 
beauty, order, and happiness in 
nature. Itis what confers value 
on all other endowments and qua- 
lities of a. reasonable being, to 
which they ought to be absolute- 
ly subservient, and without w inich 
the more eminent they are, the 
more hideous deformities, and the 
greater curses they become. The 
use of it is not confined toany one 
stage of our existence, or to any 
particular situation we can be in, 
but reaches through all the peri- 
ods and cjrcumstances of our be- 
ings. Many of the endowments 
and talents we now possess, and 
of wi.ich we are too apt to be 
proud, will ease entirely with the 
gresent state; but this will be an 
ornament.and dignity in every 
future state to which we may be 
removed. Beauty and wit will 
die, learning will vanish dway, 
and all the arts of life be soon for- 
got; but virtue will remain for 
ever. This unites us tothe whole 
rational creation, and fits us for 
conversing with any order of su. 
perior natures, and fora place in 
any part of the works of the most 
high. It procures us the approba- 
tion and love of all wise and good 
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beings, and renders them our allies 
and friends. But what is of un- 
speakably greater consequence, is 
is, that it makes the omnipotent 
being our friend, assimilates and 
unites our minds to his, and en- 
gages his almighty power in our 
defence. Superior beings of all 
ranks, are bound by it no less 
than ourselves, It has the same 
authority in all worlds that it has 
in this. The furthér any being 
is advanced in excellence and per- 
fection, the greater is his attach- 
ment to it, aud the moreis he un- 
der itsinfluence: To say no more, 








’tis the law of the whole universe, 
1 


fess. Secure this, and you secure 
every thing ;—lose this, and all is 
lost. 


PHILOMEL. 
——=zX fe 


For the Weebly Pisitor. 


ELYSIUM. 


W HO hath not heard of those 


places where abundance hath for 
ever established her residence ; 
where justice and innocence live 
harmoniously together; where, 
without remotse or care, peace 


it stands first in the estimation of j! perpetually reposes, or revels in 


the Deity ; its original is his na- ; 
ture ; and it is the very object 


. 





which makes him lovely. 


tue.—Of what consequence, there- 
fore, it is that we practise it !— 
There is no argument which is at 
all fitted to influence a reasonable 
tmaind, which does not <all to this. 


One virtuous disposition of soul f 


is preferable to the greatest natu- 


ral accomplishments and abilities, 


and of more value than all the 
treasures of the world. Ifyou are | 
wise, then study virtue, and con- 
temn every thing that ean come 
in competition withit. Remem- 
ber, that nothing else deserves one 
anxious thought or wish. Re- 
member, that this alone is ho. 











the arms of love? It is fabled; 
that in this spot slumbers that 


| happy stream, which is lulled to 
jj sleep by the softness of its own 


Such is the omnipotence of vir- |! 


murmurs. Nature appears pos- 
sessed of her real good, and no- 
thing salutes the eye but fruits 
and flowers. Gold is banished— 
war is unknown.—How is it pos- 


sible in such an elysium to be un. , 


happy ? By whom was this ely- 
sium made? Ry the most cele- 
brated philosophers and poets. 
Why then, might it be asked, do 
they not goto the paradise which 
they have thas created ? With- 
out ever descending to more dark- 
some shores, which lead from one 
world to another, why do they 
not liveand be immortal in their 


own elysium? Alas! the rea- 


hour, glory, wealth, and happ’. H son is but tooapparenit, It isnot 
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merely the fair plains of imagina- 
tion, the extensiveness of her fo- 
test, nor the murmur of her wa- 
ters, which occasion our years to 
glide slong in the serenity of eter- 
nal quietude. Keason only it is 
which renders our residence amia- 
bie. To her it is that we owe 
all that is worth living for. Ca- 
vernsthe most obscure, deserts the 
most unfrequented, are converted 
into things delightful at her pre- 
sence ; the palaces of kings, and 
all the ambitions of courts are, 
without her, so many pomps, 
without substance or effeet. Re- 
pose, transport, and hours of satis- 
faction, are all bern and nourished 


by reason. 


Spirit of the gods, and mistress 
of the true elysium! Oh sage 
Minerva ! descead to illuminate 
the universe. Thine be it to make 
the soul insensible to to all gran- 
deur but the right ; thine to con- 
@ne in eternal chains the passions ! 
Quit for a moment, oh goddess, 
the side of Jupiter, and never let 
those passions move hereafter, but 
at the command of Virtue! At 
thy visitation, peace and purity 
shall re-establish their demolished 
altars, and with them descend the 
pleasures which were relished by 
our virtuous ancestors! The inno- 
cent mirth which died with them, 
shall, like a new Pheenix, arise 
out of her ashes, and sgain intro- 


duce amongst us, wholesome 





bead 


cports,and inoffensiveamusements* 
It is reason, in co-partnership 
with fancy and feeling, that must 
realize the golden age. It is then 
only we must hope to see Cle. 
mency universally adored. How 
such an age embellishes itself 
even in imagination ! Behold the 
fields consigned. to peace ;—Na- 
ture, ever attentive to our desires, 
opens her ample breast, and vo- 
luntarily yields all the treasures 
that can render men really happy. 
Riches sufficient to ‘life, are offer-. 
ed at the price of an easy indns. 
try. What luxuries, consistent 
even with economy, are at the 
command of those who are guided 
by reason ! No indigence, and yet 
no superfluity ! Sincerity, Faith, 
Candour, Discretion, Grandeur of 


suchare the riches of sucha situa- 
tion ! 


Yes, reader, these will all re- 
turn upon us, when we have 
once resolved unanimously to ex- 
terminate from the face of the 


j earth, that villainous interest, 


which blocks up every avenue 
of the heart, that might lead to 
virtue ; that interest, which, lov- 
ing the living, and disgracing the 
dead, leaves us nothing, in the 
end, but remorse and shame. 


Poor in money, and rich in 
virtue, ah, that it might not be 
thought romantic to advise men 





to dig out no longer the bowels of 


soul, and simplicity of sentiment,. 
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the earth for those hidden trea- 
sures, which, after all our labours, 
are only discovered to spoil our 
hearts, and intoxicate our brains. 
Were this counsel followed uni- 
versally, they might we enjoy 
the elysium which is at present 
only in the page of the poet, and 
on the canvass of the painter. 
Impiety once rendered publicly 
contemptible, would soon hide her 
abashed countenance forever. It 
is the forgetfulness of the laws of 
reason, and a remembrance of the 
fictions of imagination, which 
have introduced and established 
the credulities and caprices that 
now deferm the umiverse. 


In pursuing the pleasing pros- 
pect ofa world under such im- 
provements, I already, methinks, 
behold peace sitting smiling upon 
her olive branch, and the world 
at rest. But what fresh wonder 
assails my eyes! What effulgence 
is that which streams like a ra- 
diant meteor before me! What 
harmonious sounds are those that 
break upon my ear, and go melt- 
ing to the heart! It is Love, real, 
genuine, and immortal Love, fresh 


| from the heaven of heavens. He 


ae rc 


takes advantage of the favourable 
moment in which interest is van- 
guished, and comes, like a true 
monarch, to assert his unpolluted 
empire in our souls! It is that 
charming Deity whe presents to 
eur affeetions chains which do 








not gall, and fetters of flowers. 
It isthe power which inspires a 
sentiment more active and more 
animated than flame. It is he 
who unites soul to soul ; it is that 
very love whose \ ery sigh breathes 
pleasure, whose sérrows are sooth- 
ing, and whose tears are sweet. 
Interest and avarice once dead in 
the human heart, this enchanting 
god shall extend his seeptre over 
the globe which he animates, and 
every lover shall flourish under 
his auspices, 
ALBERT. 
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For the Weekly Visiter. 


VARIETY: 
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ANECDOTE OF A SAILOR. 


Tx metaphysics or transmi- 
gration of souls,is one of the prin- 
cipal doctrines of the religion of 
the Bramins ; to this opinion an 
American sailor was indebted for 
his life, which the Indians on the 
Malabar coast was about to take 
from him. Being out a shooting 
one day, and unacquainted with 
the mythology of the country, he 
killed a bird, which these people 
rank among their gods of the first 
elass ; an Indian saw him, and 
accused him of deicide. The in- 
habitants of the neighbouring 
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villages immediately assembled, 
seized the sacrilegious offender, 
and condemned him to death; 
he had not the least hope of es- 
caping his sentence, as the enra- 
ged Indians seemed fally deter- 
mined to avenge their god, when 
by chance recollecting their su- 
perstitions credulity, and deter- 
mining to make one bold effort in 
defence of his life, hit upon the 
following :—My father, said he, 
died some time ago, his body was 
thrown into the sea, and his soul 
passed into the body of a fish. As 
I was walking on the sea-shore, 
the fish, my father, appeared on 
the surface of the water ; at this 
instant, the bird that J killed dart- 
ed upon him with an intention of 
devouring him before my eyes: 
I shot him only to prevent his 
murdering my father. It had the 
desired effect ; they was perfectly 
satisfied with this justification, 
and quietly suffered him to go 
about his business. 


eee 
—_—_——_— 
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SENTIMENTAL ANECDOTE, 


A circumstance has recently ta- | 


ken place at Fahlun, the capital 
of Dalecarlia in Sweden, which 
might figure with advantage ina 
novel. In working to establish a 
new communication between two 
shafts of mine, the body of a mi- 
ner was discovered ina state of 
perfect preservation,and impreg- 
nated with vitriolic water. The 


—— 








body was quite soft, but hardened 
on being exposed to the air. No 
one could identify the individual ; 
it was only recollected that the 
accident by which he had been 
thus buried in the bosom of the 
earth had taken place fifty yedrs 
ago. All enquiries as to the suf- 
ferer, had already ceased, when a 
decrepid old woman, leaning on 
ergtchés, slowly advanced to- 
wards the corpse, and knew it te 
be that of a young man, to whom 
she had been promised in mar- 
riage half a century ago. She 
threw herself on the corpse, which 
had all the appearance of a bronze 
statue, bathed it with tears, and 
fainted with joy at having once 
more beheld the object of her af- 
fection on this side the grave. It 
is easier to conceive than to trace 
the singular contrast afforded by 
that couple ; the one buried fifty 
years ago, still answering all the 
appearance of youth, while the 
other, weighed down by age, 


| evinced all the fervency of youth- 


ful love. 


| 





POWER OF FASHION. 
The foliowing anecdote will 
show, in astriking manner, the 


| influence of fashion, (and in this 


instanee, a mast ridiculous fa- 
shion,) over thehuman mind. 


A gentleman of large fortune, 
fell violently in love with a lady, 


H much inferior to him in point of 
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property, but far his saperior in 
intellectual talents. 
sed her for some time with a zeal 
becoming her merits, But at 
length she told him she never 
could consent to marry him, till 
she had required a sacrifice, which 
she feared would be infinitely too 
great for him to make. If it be 
half my estate, said he, it shall 
cheerfully be Jaid upon the altar 
of love. That, said the lady, is 
but a trifle to what I am about 
to demand. If you would have 
that the whole of my fortune, 
and myself for your slave, replied 
the suitor, I will notdemur. It 
It is more than all that, said the 
fair damsel. Name your terms, 
name your terms! cried the im- 
patient lover. Bid me wage war 
with giants, or fight the fierce 
lions of the desert ; and my love 
for you shall make me victorious. 
Nay, order me to the Indies, to 
China, or Japan, and you shall be 
obeyed. The sacrifice is still 
greater than all that, said the la- 
dy. For compassion’s sake, then 
cried he in despair, tell me what 
it is! It is noless than this, said 
she, that you shave off those mon- 
strous wruiskers, that I may have 
the pleasure of beholding your 
face! My whiskers ! cried he in 
astonishment! my whiskers! O 
heavens! No, madam, be it known 
to you, I will not part with my 
whiskers, to obtain the heart and 
band of any daughter of Adam 


He addres-. 








I 


now existing on the face of the 


earth. 
——— 


Longevity.—A Dublin paper of 
May 10, has the following para- 
agraph :+-“ A few days ago, two 
old men went en board a White- 
haven vessel at George’s quay to 
purchase coal. One of them had 
alittle boy by the hand, apparent. 
ly about three or four year old. 
“This (observed the captain) is 
your grand son, I suppose.”— 
“Nay (replied the former) he is 
my son.” ‘ Your sons !”’—“ Yes, 
and that old fellow is another of 
my sons ; but there isa difference 


of seventy years in their ages !”* : 


This turned out to be the fact— 
the father is a hundred; and, 
about four years ago, he married 
a girl of twenty two, by whom 
he had this youngest child !” 


or ee 


—_- — 


“FIRST LOVE.” 

Ont John Kerider, a labouring 
and married man, was impressed 
as a Soldier, inthe year 1741 ; he 
became a French prisoner, but 
made his escape, and settled in 
Germany, where he married and 
buried two wives; after 32 years 
absence, he came to England, 
and found his first wife by mere 
accident, selling fruit in Oxford 
road ; she had buried two hns. 
bands in the time, and both dis. 
engaged, they willingly renew- 
ed their former connexion, 
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On Friday an inquest was ta- | 
ken at Wincanton on the body of | 


Hannah Bowden, a remarkable 
handsome genteel young woman, 
who (having been some time ill,) 
was on her return from London, 
to Tiverton, and actually destrey- 
ed herself on the roof of the Stage 
coach, in the presence of the 
coachman, guard, two gentlemen, 
and another woman, by thrust- 
ing ahandkerchief down her throat 
which produced suffocation ! So 
effectually and determinedly did 
this young creature accomplish 
her purpose, that it was neces- 
sary to use surgical instruments 
td draw the handkerchief back 
Verdict—Lunacy. 


== 


THE FATE OF GENIUS, 

Many a wise head, and many 4 
worthy heart are doomed to ache 
with the pressure of human suf- 
ferings, living in misery, and dy- 
ing in obscurity and want ; while 
the duller worms of mortality 
fatten on the marrow of prosperi- 
ty, living to themselves alone, 
with minds incapable of expand- 
ing, and forbidden, by sordid prin- 
ciples to do good, and benefit 
mankind. The following short, 
but memorable list, proves the 
justice ofa remark, which wounds 
sensibility : 


Piautus turned a mill: Terence 
was a slave ; Bethis died 

















in jail: Paulo Borghese had four- 
teen different trades, yet starved 
with them ali; Tasso was often 
distressed for five shillings ; Ben- 
tlivoglio was refused admittance 
into an hospital he had himself 
erected ; Cervantes died of hun 
ger; Camoens ended his days in 
an alms.house ; and Vaugelas left 
his body to the Surgeons to pay 
his debts as far as it would go. 


A wit bemoaning the uncom- 
fortable prospect of celibacy, and 
comparing the respective happi- 
ness of a married and single state, 
exclaimed—“ W hat can make thé 
bitter cup of a bachelor’s life go 
down ?”—and in the same tone, 
by way of self-condolent response, 
observed, ‘* lass, A-lass !” 





Casualty. In a thunder-gust on 
Sunday afternoon, at the Narrows, 
on Long Island, two men weré 


struck with lightning; one of 


them, a young man from New- 


Jersey was killed immediate- 
ly, and the other, Mr. Simon Boe- 
rum, a resident of the place, was 
still living but supposed to be at 
the point of death when we heatd 
from him. 





Jacob Pickering, and Stewart 
W. Thornton, were committed 
to the jail of Clarksville County, 
(Tenn.) on Monday the 25th of 
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June, for the murder -of Elijah 
Garner. The circumstances which. 
led to this horrid deed are as fol- 
lows :—Garner had been confined 
in Springfield jail for stealing a 
bank note, and Pickering (the 
jailor) took him out to work, 
which he did for some short time, 
but getting disgusted with the 
treatment he received, and proba- 
bly fearing the effect of the law, 
made his escape, but was howev- 
er, apprehended, and lodged in 
the jail of Clarksville. On the 
above date, Pickering and Thorn- 
ton came for Garner, and started 
with him for Springfield, hand- 
ouffed and a rope round his neck; 
after going eight orten miles, the 
prisoner complained of being wea- 
ty, upon which they beat him 
unmercifully, andin a manner 
dragged him after them for several 
miles farther, where they murder- 
ed him ina most shocking and 
parbarous manner by beating and 
stabbing him. Under a dread 
of its being found out, they report- 
ed that Garner run away, for 
whom they pretended to be huut- 
ing. Ona supposion that Garner 
was killed, the citizens adjacent 
to the place hunted for him and 
found him about two. hundred 
yards from the road mangled in 
a cruel manner. No doubt can 
exist of their being guilty. 

Look out for a villian! The 
public ought to he cautioned a- 








gainst a fellow who has been 
about tLe city for some time past 
imposing upon the citizens and 
swindling them of property to a 
considerable amount. He is a 
small sized man, rising 30 years 
old, speaks tolerable English with 
a German accent, is quick in his 
language and gestures, and de- 
cently dressed. He has been in 
the habit of frequenting taverns 
and boarding houses, generally in 
the character of a stranger or sea 
captain just arrived, accompanied 
by a pretended supercargo, doctor, 
or some cther person, takes lodg- 
ings, perhaps has a trank brought 
by a sailor, gets a meal or lodges a 
night or two, sometimes borrows 
a few dollars then takes watches 
spoons, or whatever he can lay 
his hands upon, and makes off. 
At several places he called himself 
capt. Williams, capt. Lewis, capt. 
Ward, and requested the land- 
lord to take charge of valuable 
papers for him, several of which 
are left at this office, and may 
possibly lead to a detection of the 
hand-writing, beingal! written by 
the same person, and evidently 
fora dishonest purpose, the most of 
them bearing thenameofcapt.John 
Allen, of the ship FrancisorFriend- 
ship. Weare told he isan old 
offender, and has been known for 
his crimes some years ago. Asa 
search is making for this swind- 
ler and thief, we hope he may be 








arrested in his career and brought 
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to the punishment he so richly 
merits, And to promote this end 
it is suggested to other editors to 
make some inquiry or remarks on 


the subject. As it is possible, too, 
that he has left this city for a 
new theatre of action, the printers 
in the principal towns in thecoun- 
‘ry may serve the public by in- 
troducing their readers toa know- 
ledge of the fellow,———-Col um, 

Aspasia is unavoidably omitted this 
week—he shal! have the precedence in 
the succceding number. 

Thecity Inspector reports the death 

of :9 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 





<== Ff 





MARRIED, 


On Sunday morning, by the rev. 
Mr. Tounley, Mr. John Lorceque, to 
D1ss Tansey Eliza Doyer, daughter 
of Mr. Henry Doyer, merchant, all of 
this city. 


On Wednesday morning, at the 
Friend’s Meeting-house, in Liberty- 
strect, Mr. Benjamin S. Collins, to 
Miss Hannah Bowne, daughter of 
Robert Bowne, all of this city. 


At Belfast, on the 5th of Fune, 
Capt. Hrancis Bronde, of the Brig 
Neptune of N York, to Miss Black- 
wood, of Belfast. 


On Sunday the 12th inst. by the 
rev. Mr, Townley, Mr. Samuel Hame 


mond, to Mis Cornslia Brooks, both of 
this city. 


Also by the same,'Mr. Facob Weld, 
to Miss Sally Brewster, both of this 
city. 

On Wednesday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Spring, captain Moses Mil- 
ler, to iiss Ann Bushfield, all of 
this city. 


In New-Orleans, Mr. Alexander- 
Phillip-S: ¢-ates- A milius-Cesar-Han- 
nibal—Marcellus-George Washington 
Tredwell, tothe amiable Miss Carol :- 
na- Sopht:.-Margaretta--\. aria-Julin- 
ne-Worthley--Montague Joan of Arc 
Williams. 


dn St. Johns, Lower Can.) Lieut. 
William Blacquire, of the 49 regi- 
ment, to Dass Violet Woods. 


eee 


DIED, 

On Monday evening, Vineent Mate 
thews, esq. in the 34th year of his age, 
son of the late David Matthews, ¢:9. 
formerly mayor of this city. 


On the 9th inst. Wm Mount, son 
of Adam D. Mount, aged 26 yeass. 


On the Ith inst. Johe$. Hatton, 
aged 13 years, son of Jamies Hatton, 
Hatter, of this city. 


On the Gthinst. at his late residence 
near Oyster Bay, on Long Island, in 
the 73d year of his age, the rev. Ben- 
jamin Coles, for many years Pastcr of 
the Baptist Church in that place. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


TO ELIZ A. 


ON GOING TO INDIA, 


Arvuv, adieu, dear maid adieu, 
I’m bound some distant land to see; 

Say, when I’m far away, wil! you 
E’er cast an anxious thought on me? 


Tho’ doom'd o’er loweringseasto roam, 
This mind still constant e’er will 
prove ; 
Though far, far distant from. my home, 
T..18 heart will beat for you and love. 


Should winds tempestuous round me 
biow, ‘ 


And death in frightful shapes ap- 


pear, 
Through utmost dangers still I go, 
Accompanied with thy image dear. 


Should I repair to India’s shore, _ 
Or dwell beneath the frigid zone, 

Yet till life's latest gasp iso’er, 
My breast liza e’er shall own. 


Her fromacrial spirits guard, 
That soar unseen through azure air, 
Send winds propitious—ne’er retard 
My progress to my matchless fair. 


AnoLrHvs. 











Pa 


for the Weekly Visitor. 





TOMR. 1. R ’ AND MISS]. H=———. 


On their Marriage 


- 
Lx lyre, attun’d to wedded love, 
Should wisper sweetness from each 
string, ? 
coft as the murmurs of the dove, 
As sweet as her's who charms the grove, 
While night and silence hear her 


siug.* 


Accept from mine a coarser lay, 
The best his humble cords can give ; 
Bur friendship bids the miastrel play 
A sirain to greet your nuptial day, 
And friencsbip will the boon receive. 


The silken cords that join your hands, 
The gentle pledge of bliss shall 
prove, 
Your hearts shall wear love's roseate 
bands, 
And while affeetion’s tide expands, 
Each pulse shall feed the stream of 
love. 


And brighter, sweeter, still shall shine 
The flower-cnamell’d prospect round, 
Parental love with nuptial join, 
And every earthly joy combine, 
To bless the pair by virtue crown’d. 


Accept this wish—it fills his breast, 
From his untutored heart it flows, 
Whese bliss is sure while you are biest, 
Whose joy is seeing you possest 
Of Pleasure’s flower, which freshene 
as it grows, 


J. W. P, 
New-York, August 17, 1810. 


» The Nightingale. 
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FOR TKE VISITOR. 


TO DELIA. 


bse gentle sigh, to Delia go, 

And whisper sweetly in her car— 
Go, gentle sigh, and let her know 
How fond I love, how much I fear. 


Tell her, when gone and far away, 
Her lovely image still is here ;— 

O, could this heart from Delia stray, 
Or ever cease to hold her dear? 


Breathe, gentle sigh, a sweeter tale 

Than ever voice of Syren told 

To shady groves, or radiant vales, 

Where natures fragrant showerg are 
roll'd. 


How couldmy dear enchanting maid 

E’er doubt the fl.me that fills my breast, 

How could such jeakcus thoughts per- 
vade 

Her heart, or steal away her rest ? 


ife’er another's wanton arms 

Should lure this heart from her to 
stray, 

As Delia's own, must be her charms, 

Where loves and graces ever play. 


But since her beauties matchless are, 
Her ruby lips, her sparkling eye, 
Her tender breast, surpassing fair, 
Why should my gentle Delia sigh ? 


Then bid my angel smile again, 
And dry up each corroding tear ; 
Ob ask—could Delia wish to pain, 
he youth to whom she is so dear? 


Progvs. 





7 





FOR THE VISITOR. 


THE KISS. 


T sese balmy lips outvie the rose ; 
A thousand sweets at once disclose— 
Each kiss is heaven itself confess'd, 
And nature made them to be press’d. 
As feasts the bee on Flora’s plain, 
I'dsip, and sip, and sip again ; 
At every taste, new joy I'd prove, 
And die of aromatic love, 
Then, charmer, ne’cr deny the blies : 
That flows from thy delicious kiss ; 
And if there be a joy intense, 
In gratifying human sense, 
Be love, and love aione, your plan, 
And me alane the happy man. 

PxiLomg1. 





For the Visiton, 


TO MIRA. 


4 

is S I saw fair Mira wa! alone, 

The feather’d snow came softly downy 

As Jove descending from his tow'r, 

To court her in a si!ver show’r ; 

The wanton snow flew to her breast, 

As little birds into their vest ; 

But overcome with whiteness there, 

From grief, dissolv’d into a tear ; 

Thence falling on her garment’s hers, 

To deck her, froze intoa gem. 
PHILOMEL. 
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